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ADVENTURES OF DOLIGNY, 


From the French. 


( Concluded.) 


THE blush of injured modesty, 


which suffused her cheek as she 
spoke, and the collected air with 
which she delivered this touching 
address, began to interest the too 
zealous ‘Tibert, and he condescend- 
ed to explain to her the whole of 
Doligny’s history. This intelli- 
gence, which to other females 


) would have been highly gratifying, 


was considered by the modest Jac- 
queline as the most distressing cir- 
cumstance which could befal her, 
and she burst into tears, as a thou- 
sand painful apprehensions rose in 
-herimagination. At this moment 
Doligny entered : he cast a furious 
glance at the indiscreet Tibert, and, 
ina tone too imperious to be dis- 
puted, commanded him to quit the 
house. Then, in gentlest accents, 
endeavoured to compose the agi- 
tated spirits of his wife, ™ Alas! 
cried the unfortunate girl, “ in 
what misery has not this cruel de- 
ception involved me : your family 
Will ridicule 2nd despise me, and 


} 
{ 











‘| use every 


| fal, intriguing woman. 





‘sure 2” aie however, per~ 


endeavour to annul our 
marriage ; while I am regarded, 
by the rest of the world, as an art- 
Oh ! Do- 
ligny, possessed of your affection, 
I could have smiled at indigence ; 
but to be branded with infamy—— 
what can enable me to support this 
shock ?” Doligny fell at the feec 
of his amiable wife; he pleaded 
his passion as his only excuse, and 
solemnly swore never to abandon. 
her, let his friends proceed. how 
they would. - Jacqueline was. for 
awhile soothed by his endearments, 
but reflection poimted out to her, 
that she was an’ obstacle in the 
way of her beloved Doligny’s ad- 
vancement in life. With tender 
tears she besought him to return 
to his family ; to forget that they 
had ever been united. She would 
once more become the humble 


‘Jacqueline, and endeavour to make 


herself happy in the consciousness 
of having done all in her poyer to 
repair the mischief she had been 
the innocent cause of. Dearest. 
Jacqueline !’ cried Doligny, clasp 
ing her to his heart, “ that shall 
never be; your husbandis not such 
a wretch. What splendour, what 
wealth, could. compensatefor the 
loss of such an imestimable treg«. 
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sisted in her design, till an un- | 
thought of circumstance occurred !. 
to them both. Jacqueline was 
likely to become a mother in the 
course ofa few months, and the 
destiny of her innocent babe was’ 
ih her hands. To deprive it of its 
birthright, to load it’'with unmerit- 


ed obloquy, was what a mother’s || 


proud feelings could not submit to ; 
and Doligny encouraged her to 

hope for every domestic happiness |! 
in their virtuous poverty. 


The busy Tibert, irritated by 
the violent behaviour of Doligny, | 
wrote to the old Marquis, with ev- 
ery malicious exaggeration, and 
demanded to know how he'should 
act. ‘This answer arrived too soon 
for the unfortunate pair: Doligny 
wes arrested by a Lettre de Cachet, 
and thrown into prison, while the 
old Marquis ' commenced a legal 
process against his daughter, who 
he designated as Jacqueline, the 
Jaundress. But the attestations of 
several respectable neighbours, 
and several persons of distinction, 
who interested themselves in her 
behalf, soon set it aside ; and Jac- 
queline was permitted to enjoy 
her liberty, as far as she eculd pos 
sibly enjoy it, bereft ofher beloved 
Doligny, and ignorant of what had 
befallen him. In this state of an- 
guish and uncertainty, she gave 
birth to a daughter. Her aged 
smother was her nurse, and their 

scanty purses were drained in de- | 
fraying the necessary expenses. 
"Fo add to the calamities which ass 


| of hss labctr. 


gence reached them that Claude 
had been shipwrecked returning 
home, and had lost all the lrarvest 
The old Marquis, 
having taken precaution to be in- 
| formed of whatever passed, judged 
| thisa favourable moment to carry 
his pot ; he therefore commis- 
sioned Tibert to persuade Jacque- 
dine to resign her child to-his care ; 
_in which case, he promised to pro- 
vide for it, on the condition that 
she vould retire to a convent, and 
resign for ever the name ef Dolig- 
“Ny, intimating that it was the wish 
of her husband, who had returned 
to his duty; though, through 


he would not propose it himself. 
Jacqueline rejected these offers 
with horror. “ No ?” cried she 
indignantly, “ Doligny may aban- 
don me, but I will never desert his 
child: we will prosper or perish 
together.’ During these trials, 
the unhappy Doligny was not with- 
out his persécutions : every fabri- 
cation which art could invent, was 
placed before him; his wife was 
represented as infamous. These 
reports Doligny turned a deaf ear 
to, and with difficulty succeeded 
_in getting a letter conveyed to his 
dear Jacqueline, informing her of 
his situation, and assuring her of 
_his inviolable constancy. 





Driven to the greatest extremi- 
ty, the wretched Marguise was 
| oamgee to return to the poor habi- 


her; and to procure the means 





stiled them on every side, intelli- 














subsistence, had recourse to her /a- 
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| stronger motives of false delicacy, 
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' tation in which Doligay first found 
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borious occupation. Her child 
Yooked up to her for support, or 
the thoughts of her husbands infi- 
delity would have terminated her 
miserable existence. It was at 
this particular crisis, that her be- 
loved Doligny’s letter reached her. 
She began to read it with tremb- 
ling anxiety. She feared a renew- 
al of the disgusting proposals that 
been ‘already made te her, and 
clasped her babe cléser to her 
breast, as if fearful ofits being for- 
cibly torn from her ; but whg can 
describe the wild rapture of joy 
which siezed the faithful Jacque- 
line, as she read the fond assuran- 
ces of her husbands unalteruble al- 
fection, who concluded with these 
words: “ Thus, dearest Jacque- 
fine, have they tried me every way, 
but their stratagems have been in- 
effectual. In this prtson will I ter- 
minate my imprudent career, and 
my eyes will close in peace, while 
I can hear in idea, that my Jacque- 
line is blessing nme for my fide- 
lity. 


“ Die in prison !” exclaimed the 
enthusiastic girl ; “ No! Dolic- 
ny, that shall not be thy fate ; I 
will be the willing vicum of thy 
inhuman father’s barbarity.’” With 
these words, she caught up her 
child in her arms, and rushed into 
the street. It was in vain her fee- 
ble mother tried to overtake her 
nimble footsteps. She hurried on, 
her whole soul occupied with her 
purpose, till, faint and exhausted, 
she sunk at the door of the mis- 
chief-making Tibert. With tre- 


yee 


may command me.”’ 








pidation she knocked, and, incapa- 
ble of advancing a step, intreated 
to see him. Her wild mein, and 
disordered dress, filled the old man 
with alarm : his heart was not vi- 
cious, but the suggestion of world- 
ly policy had led him into an er- 
rer. “ Madame Doligny !” cried 
he with astonishment, “ what do 
you want here?” “Pity!” she 
replied, extending her hands, with 
an alr of settled despair: “ fur- 
nish me with the means to reach 
the residence of the Marquis: I 
go to ofier my innocent babe, ta 
appease his wrath, to set my hus« 
band at liberty, and breathe my last 
in their presence, for my heart is 
broken.” Alarmed at her situa- 
uon, Tibert Jed her into the house. 
* You have arrived, said he, ata 
most critical moment: the old 
Marquis is here on some business : 
a melancholy accident has detain« 
ed him, and there is reason to fear 
that his life isin danger. Eelicve 
me, I am heartily sorry for what I 
have done ; and if any present good 
offices can expiate my fault, you 
“ I ask no- 
thing of you,” replied Jacqueline. 
Tell him only, that I have brought 
him my ‘child, as the ranson of Do« 
ligny.” ‘Vibert was aflected. to 
tears, and quitted the room, with 
the infant in his arms; which he 
instantly carried to the bed-side of 
the Marquis. It was a most awful 
moment ; the cold man was ap- 
preaching that hour when worldly 
pride must cease: He heard the 
recital of Jacqueline’s sorrows with 
deepremoarse, ms ements child 
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might be brought near enough to 
receive his last kiss and blessing ; 
Jamenting that his own unjustifia- 
ble severity had deprived him of 
embracing his son before he died. 
Jacqueline, who had followed Ti- 
bert into the apartment, no sooner 
heard this, than she fell on her 
knees, and bathed his head with 
her tears. “ Poor soul !” exclaim- 
ed the Marquis, in faltering ac- 
cents, “ canthy gentle nature for- 
give thy implacable enemy? These 
tears scald my hand.—They strike 
fresh reproaches to my heart !” 


“ My lord,” said Jacqueline calm- |f 


ly, and rising, “ it is not my inten- 
tion to wound your feelings. I 
would whisper peace to your trou- 
bled mind.’ For my own part, I 
ean forgive all your past injustice : 
ia restoring my husband to my 
arms, with your blessings on our 
union, you amply repay me for all 
my past sufferings.” 


* Draw up my declaration, Ti- 
bert,” said the Marquis, “ that I 
may sign it whiie I have strength. 
Tibert obeyed, and ina few mi- 
nutes after, the Marquis breathed 
his last. Tibert, as zealous ina 
good cause, as he had formerly 
been in a bad one, easily procured 
the enlargement of Doligny, who 
hastened to embrace his loving, 
injured, wife. Poverty no longer 
obscured their prospects, and the 
virtuous Jacqueline was an orna- 
mentto the station which fortune 
destined her to fill. 


E..F. 





} 


| 


r 








4 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


Steereeee 



























Fo the editar of the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Sir, 
From a volume in my posses. 

sion, I have transcribed the following re- 
maikable relation—and request you will 
havethe goodness to insert it in the La- 
dy*s Miscellany. Yours, 
S. H. 


A FAVOURITE dog, belonging to 
an English nobleman, had fallen 
into disgrace, from an incorrigible 
habit of annoying the flocks of the 
neighbouring farmers. One of 
these having, in vain, driven the 
depredator from his premises, came 
at length to the offender’s master, 
with a dead lamb under his arm, 
the victim of the last night’s plun- 
der. The nobleman being ex- 
tremely angry at the dog’s trans- 
gression, rang the -bell for his ser- 
vant, and ordered him to be imme-e 
diately hanged, or some other way 
disposed of, so that, on his return 
from a journey he was about to un- 
dertake, he might never see him 
again. He then left the apartment, 
and the faje of the dog was fora 
few hours suspended. The inter- 
val, though short, was not thrown 
away. The condemned animad 
was sufficiently an adept in the 
tones of his master’s voice, to be- 
lieve there was any hope left for @ 
reversion of his sentence. He 
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therefore adopted the only alterna- 
tive between life and death, by ma- 
king his escape. In the course of 
the evening, while the same ser- 
vant was waiting at table, his lord- 


ship demanded if his order had’ 


been obeyed respecting the dog. 
“ After an hour’s search, he is no 
where to be found, my lord,” re- 
plied the servant. ‘The general 
conclusion for some days was, that 
the dog, conscious of being in dis- 
grace, had concealed himself in 
the house of a tenant, or some 
other person who knew him. A 
month, however, passed without 
any thing being heard respecting 
him, it was therefore thought he 
had fallen into the hands of his late 
accuser, the farmer, and had suf- 
fered for his transgressions. 


About a year after, while his- 
lordship was journeying into Scot- 
land, attended only by one servant, 
asevere storm drove him to take 
shelter under a hovel belonging to 4 
a public house, situated at some | 
distance from the road, upon a 
heath. The tempest threatening 


hight coming on, and no_ house 
Suitable to the accommodation of 
such a guest, his lordship was at 
length induced to dismount, and 
g0 into the little inn adjoining the 
shed. On his entrance, an air of 
surprise and consternation marked 
the features and conduct of bath 
the innholder and his wife. Con- 
fused and incoherent answers were 
made to common questions; and’ 


bal 


_ 


P 





‘eon after, a whispering took place 


between the two aforementioned 
petsons. At length, however, the 
guest was shown intoa small par- 
lour; a faggot was thrown on the: 
fire, and such refreshments as the 
house afforded, were preparing ; 
there being no appearance of more’ 
favourable weather allowing them’ 
to depart. 


As the setvant-maid was spread= 
ing the cloth, a visible tremor 
shook her frame, so that it was not 
without difficulty she performed’ 
her office. His lordship noticed a’ 
‘certain ‘strangeness in the whole 
group, but remembering to have 
heard his servant mention the’ 
words “ my lord,” as he alighted 
from his horse, he naturally impu- 
ted this to their having unexpect~ 
edly a guest in their house above. 
the rank of those whom they were 
accustomed to entertain. The 
awkwardness of intended respect 
in such cases, arid from such per- 
sons, will often produce these em- 
barrassments. His lordship hav- 


| ing now made up his mind to re- 


main that night, supper was serv- 
ed; wlren a most unexpected vi- 
sitor made his appearance. Good 
heavens ! exclaimed his lordship, » 
is it possible I should find my poor 
dog alive, and in this place ?’—How 
wonderful—how welcome !—He 
stretched out his hand to caress his 
long lost favourite ; but the dog, © 
after looking earnestly at his an- - 
cient master, shrunk from him, 
and kept aloof, and took the first 
opportunity of the’door being open- 





ed, toleaye the room; but still 
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took his station on the other side 
of the dodr, as if watching some 
expected event. | 


Of the history of this animal, 
from the time of his elopement, 
little more resulted from enquiry, 
than that he had one day foilowed 
soine drovers who came to refresh 
themselves and their cattle : and 
that appearing to be foot-sore with 
travelling, and. unable to proceed 
with his companions, he stayed in 
the house, and had remained there 
ever since. This account was ob- 
tained from the hostier, who ad- 
deri, he was as harmless a crea- 


ture as any betwixt Scotland and 
Yreland. 


His lordship intending +o rise 
early in the morning, to make up 
the time thus sacrificed to the 
Night, which was still stormy, or- 
dered the servant to show him to 
his chamber. As he passed the 
common room, which communita- 
ted with the parlour, he noticed 
the innkeeper and his wife in ear- 
nest discourse with three men, 
muiied up in horsemen’s coats, 
who secmedito have just come 
from buffetting the tempest, and 
nat a little anxious to counteract 
its effects ; for both the landlord 
and his wife were filling their glass- 
és with spirits. His lordship, on 
going tu his chamber, after the 
mnaid and his own servant, heard 
a fierce grow!, as from the top of 
the stairs. “ Here is the. dog 


ag2in, mylord, ’ exciaimed the sere 


y 


maid, “yet he never bites.” As 
they came nearer the door, his 
growl increased to a furious bark ; 
but upon the maid’s speaking to 
him sharply, he suffered her to en- 
ter the chamber, and the servant 
stepped back to hold the light to 
his iord. On his eld master’s ad- 
vancing towards the chamber, the 
dog drew back, and stood with a 
determined air of oppasition, as if 
to guard the entrance. His lord- 
| ship then called the dog by his 
name, and on repeating some term 
of fondness, which, in past times, 
he had familiarly been accustomed 
to, he jicked the hand from whose 
endearments he had so long been 


estianged., 


But he still held frm to his pur- 
pose, and endeavoured to oppose 
his master’s passing to the cham- 
ber. Yet the servant was suffered, 
without further disputing the point, 
to go out ; hot, however, without 
another growl, though one rather 
of anger than of resistance, and 
which accompanied her with in- 
creased fierceness all the way dowk 
stairs, which she deseended with 


confusion that had marked her be- 
haviour ever since his lordship’s 
| arrival. His Jordship was prevent- 
ed from dwelling long on this cir- 
comstanee, by an attentien to tle 
dos, who, without being solicited 
farthe , went a few paces from the 
threshold of the door, at which he 
kept guard: and, after caressing 





vant. “ He is often cross and chur- 


his iordship, and using every gen- 





sish to strangers,” observed the 


| tle art of affectionate persuasio®, 


the same-strange kind of hurry and — 
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{speechalone excepted) went down 
one of the stairs, as if to persuade 
his master to accompany him. His 
lordship had his foot upon the 
threshold, when the dog caught 
the skirt of his coat between his 











































lence, yet with every token of love 
and terror; ,for he now appeared 
to partake the general confusion 
of the family. The poor animal 


bed his face softly along his mas- 
ter’s side, sought the patting hand, 


ring these endearing ways, he whi- 
ged and trembied to a degree, that 
could not escape the attention both 


said his lordship, “ I sheuld sus- 
pect from a connexion betwixt the 


nt, 
ut 


opinion,’ observed the servant, 
“and wish, your honour, we had 
been wet to the skin in proceeding, 


we set off now, were I disposed ; 
fer the hurricane is more furious 
than ever. Let us therefore, npke 
the best of it. In what part ofthe 


the house do you sleep ??—“ Close at 


ing 
ren- 
510} 


answered the domestic, “ in a little 
‘a0set, slipside of a room by the 


teeth, and tugged it with great vio-* 


again renewed his fondling, rub-’ 


raised his soliciting feet, and du-’ 


oi the master and the servant. +’. 


“ Were I apt to credit omens,” 


deportment of the people of this 
inn, and the unaccountable solici-.: 
tude of the dog, that there.is some-" 
thing wrong about this house.”"—- 
“T have long been of the same. 


rather than to have stopped here.’ 








“ Tt is too late to talk of wishes, 
rejoined his lordship, “ neither can: 


re 
=. 


the head of your lordship’s bed,’ 








stairs; there, my lord,’ added the» 
servant, pointing toa small coor 
on the right. 


“ Then go to bed; we are not. 
wholly without the means of de- 
fence, you know ; and whichever, 
of us shall-be first alarmed, may, 
apprise the other. At the same, 
time, aJl this may be nothing more, 
than the work of our own fancies.” 


The amxjety ofthe dog, during: 
this conversation, cannot ‘be’ ex 
pressed. Onthe servant’s leaving” 
the room, the dog’ran hastily to” 
the door, as if in hopes his lord< 
ship would follow ; and looked as’ 
if to entice him soto do. Upon 
his lordship’s advancing afew steps, 
the, vigilant creature leaped up 
with every sign of satisfaction ; but 
when he found those steps were 
directed only to close the door, his 
dejection was depicted in a man 
ner no Jess lively than had been his. 


joy: : 


It was scarcely possible not ta 


be impressed by these unaccounta~ 


ble cireumstances ; yet his lord-: 
ship was almost ashamed of yield-.. 
ing-to them, and finding all quiet, 
both above and ‘below, except the 
noise of the wind and the rain ; 
and finding that no caresses could” 
draw the dag from the part of the 


‘room he had chosen, his lordship 


made a bedfor the poor fellow 
with one of the mats, and then 
sought repose himself. Neither 
the dog, however, nor the master 
could rest. The former rose of- 


ten, and paced about the room = 
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sometimes he came close to the 
bed curtains, and sometimes whi- 
ned piteously, although the hand 
of reconciliation was put forth to 
soothe him. In the course of an 
hour after this, his lordship, wea- 
ried with conjecture, fell asleep ; 
but was soon aroused by his four- 
footed friend, whom he _ heard 
scratching violently at the closet- 
door ; an action which was accom- 
panied by the gneshing of the 
dog s teeth, intermixed with the 
most furious growjings. Hislord- 
ship, who had laid himself down 
in |is clothes, and literally resting 
en his arms—iis brace of pistols 


being under his pillow, now sprung | 


froin the bed. The rain had ceas- 
ecl,and the wind abated, from which 
circumstances, he hoped to hear 
better wha: was. passing. But no- 
thing, for an instant, appeased the 
tage of the dog ; who, finuing his 
paws unable to foree a passage in- 
to the closet, put his tee.h to a 
small aperture at the bottom, and 
attempted to gnaw away the ob- 
struction. There could be no lon- 
ger a doubt that the cause of the 
mischief, or danger, whatsoever it 
might be, lay in that closet. Yet 
there appeared some risk in open- 
ing it ; more particularly when, on 
trying to force the lock, it was 
found to be secured by some fas- 
tening on the inside. A knocking 
was now heard at the chamber- 
door, through the-key-hole of 
which, a voice exclaimed, “ For 
God's sake, my lord, let me in.” 
His lordship, knowing this to pro- 
eeed isom his servant, advanced 






















































armed, and admitted him. “ All 
seems quiet, my lord, below stairs, 
and above,’ said the man, “ for I 
have never closed my eyes. For 
heaven’s sake ! what can be the 
matter with the dog, to occasion 
such a dismal barking? “ ThatI 
am resolved to know,’ answered 
his lordship, furiously pushing the 
closet door. No sooner was it burst 
open, than thé dog, with incon- 
ceivable rapidity, rushed in, and 
was followed both by the master 
and man. The candle had gone 
out in the bustle, end the extreme 
darkness of the night prevented 
them trom seeing any object what- 
ever. But a hustling sort of noise 
was heard at the farther end of the 
closet. His lordship then fired one 
of his pistols at randem, by way of 
alarm. <A piercing cry, ending in 
aloud groan, immediately came 
from the dog—“ Great God!” ex- 
claimed his lordship, “ I have sure- 
ly destroyed my defender.’ He ran 
out for a light, and snatched a can- 
Cle from the innholder, who came 
in apparent consternation, as to in- 
quire into the alarm of the family, 
Others of the house now entered 
the reom ; but, without paying at- 
tention to their questions, his lord- 
ship ran tesvards the closet, to look 
for his dog. “ The door is open! 
the door is open! ejaculated the 
publicun ;—then all is over 
As his lordship was re-entering 
the closet, he was met by his ser- 
vant, who, with every mark of al- 
most speechless consternation in 
his voice and countenance, ex- 
claimed,“ O, my lord! my lord! 
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I have seen such shocking sights!” 
and, without being able to finish 
his sentence, be sunk on the floor. 
Before his master could explore 
the cause of this, or succeed in 


raising up his fullen domestic, the | 


poor dog came limping from the 
closet, while a blood-track marked 
his path. He gained, with great 
difficulty, the place where his lord- 
ship stood aghast, and fell at his 
master’s feet. Every demonstra- 
tion of grief ensued ; but the dog 
unmindful of his wounds, kept his 
eyes still intent upon the closet- 
door ; and denoted that the whole 
of the mystery was not yet develo- 


ped. 


Seizing the other pistol from the 
servant, who had fallen into a 
swoon, his lordship now re-entered 
the closet. The wounded dog 
crawled after him; when, on exa- 
mining every part, he perceived, 
in one corner, an opening into the 
inn-yard, by a kind of trap-door, to 
which some broken steps descend- 
ed. The dog seated himself on 
the steps; but there was nothing 
to be seen but a common sack. 
Nor was any thing visible upon the 
floor except some drops of blood, 
part of which were evidently those 
which had issued from the wound 
of the dog himself, and part must 


have been of long standing, as they 


were dried into the boards. His 
lordship went back into the bed- 
chamber, but the dog remained in 
the closet. On his return the dog 
metjhim, breathing hard, as if from 


violent exercise, and followed his |! 








muster into the bed-chamber. The 
state of the man-servant, upon 
whom fear had had operated so as 
to continue him in a succession of 
swoons, now claimed his lordship’s 
attentions, and while those were 
| administered, the dog again left 
the chamber. A short time after 
this, he was heard to bark aloud, 
then cry, accompanied by a noise, 
as if something heavy was drawn 
along the floor. On going once 
more into the closet, his lordship. 
found the dog trying to bring for- 
ward the sack which had been 
seen lying on the steps, near the 
trap-door. The animal renewed 
his exertions at the sight of his 
master ; but, again exhausted both 
| by labour and loss of blood, he rest- 
ed his head and his feet on the 


mouth of the sack. 


Excited by this new: mystery, 
his lordship now assisted the poor 
animal in his labour, and, though 
that labour was not light, curiosity, 
and thé apprehension of discover- 
ing something extraordinary, on 
| the part of his lordship, and unabat- 
ing perseverance on that of the 
dog, to accomplish his purpose, 
gave them strength to bring at 
length the sack from the closet to 
the chamber. The servant was 
somewhat restored to himself, as 
the sack was dragged into the 
room, but every person who in the 
beginning of the alarm had rushed 


into the apartment, had now disap- 
peared. 





As his lordship loosened the 





cord which fastened the osack’s 
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mouth, the dog fixed his eyes on 
it, and stood over it with wild and 
trembling eagerness, as if ready 
to seize and devour the contents. 


The contents appeared, and the 
extreme of horror was displayed. 
A human body, as if murdered in 
bed, beimg covered onfy with a 
bloody shirt, and that clotted, and 
still damp, as if recently shed ; the |} 
head severed from the shoulders, 
and the other members mangled. 
and separated, so as to make the 
trunk and extremities lie in tke 
sack, was now exposed to view. 


The deg smelt the blood, and af- 
ter surveying the corpse, looked 
piteously at his master, and licked 
his hand, as if grateful that the 
mysterious murder was discover- 
ec. 


It was afterwards proved, that 2. 
traveller had really been murdered 
to nights before his lordship’s 
arrival at that haunt of infamy; and 
that. the offence was committed in 
the very chamber, and probably in || 


| ing to the innholder, whose inten 





the very bed, wherein his lordship 
had slept; and which, but for ‘the | 
warning gof his faithful friend, must | 
have becn fatal to himself. | 





The maid-servant was an ace |, 
<omplice in the guilt ; and the ruf- | 
fian travellers, who were confede- 
rating with the innholder and his |' 
wife, were the murderers of the f 

} 





remains that had been just empti- | 
ed from the sack, and which were | 
to have been buried that night ina 
pit, dug in an adjacent field belong- 





t 
' 


‘| 





| are, and have been, more safely 
and certainly preserved, by the 


a 
































tion it likewise was to have gmur- 
dered the nobleman. The inn- 
keeper and his wife were taken. 
up, and punished according to their 
deserts ;. and the nobleman was so 
affected at his miraculous escape, 
that he bound up the wounds of 
his faithful dog with the greatest. 
care, and the balms of love ané& 
friendship were infused. The 
master’s hour of contrition was 
now come: he was sorry he had 
éver neglected so invaluable @ 
friend ; and asthe only peace-of- 
fering in his power, departed with 
this faithful companion from the 
house of blood, to that mansion he 
had formerly left in disgrace : 
where the caresses.of a grateful fa- 
mily, and an uninterrupted state of ' 
tranquility, witi every indulgence 
they could bestow, were regularly 
continued as long as he lived. 





RELICS OF ANTIQUITY. 


Ir has been frequently observed, 
that objects of this description, 


worthlessness of the materials of 
which they are composed, than by 
the most scrupulous precaution, . 
and anxious care. 


Some of the most invaluable 
works of the ancient masters, 
wrought, or cast In the precious 
metals, and tempting the avarice 
of an unenlightened possessor, or 
che rapacity of a barbarian conque- 
ror, have been melted down, and 
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for ever lost tothe coilector, and | 
antiquary. 


Accident, in a few instances, has 
preserved them, for the amuse- 
ment and instruction of posterity ; 
the fellowing instance is too re- 
markable to be omitted in this 
place. 


Inthe year sixteen hundred and 
fifty-six, a fisherman dragging his 
net on the banks of the Rhone, in 
the neighbourhood of Avignon, was 
considerably obstructed in his 
work, by some heavy body, which 
he feared wouid injure the net. 


on 


a 


Proceeding slowly and cautious- 
ly, heat length drew it on shore, 
‘untorn, and on examining its con- 
tents, in the presénce of several 
persons collected on the spot, he © 
found thatit was a round substance, ° 
inthe shape ofa large plate or 
dish, thick'y encrusted with a coat 
of hardened mud ; underneath, he 
observed it was a dark coloured 
metal, which induced him to con- 
sider it as iron, 


Livilidiat.. 


A silversmith accidentally pre- 
sent, encouraged the ignorant find- 
er in this mistake, and after a few 
affected difficulties and demurs, 
purchased it of the poor man fora 
trifling sum. 


The crafty knave immediately 
carried it home, and after careful- 
ly cleaning and polishing his pur- 
chase, it proved, as he Wefore sus- 
pected, to be of pure silver, per- 








fectly round, more than two feet in 


diameter, and weighing upwards of 
twenty pounds. 


Fearing that so massy and va- 
luabie a piece of plate, offered for 
sale at one time, and at one place, 
might produce injurious suspicion» 
and troublesome enquiry ; he im- 
mediately, without waiting to exa- 
mine its beauties, divided his new 
found treasure into fourequal parts, 
each of which he disposed of, at 
different and distant places. 


GQne of the pieces, which had 
been sold at Lyons, faliing into the 
hands of Mr. Mey, a wealthy mer- 
chant of that city, and a well edu- 


“cated man, he directly saw its va- 


lue, andafter great pains and ex- 
pence, procuring the other three 
fragments, had them nicely rejoin- 
ed, and this rare unigye was at last 
placed inthe cabinet of the king 
of France ; of its fate, during the. 
tumults of the French revolution, 
[am not informed. 


The curiocity of my readey will 
be naturally interested, to know 
what it wasthe fisherman had ta- 
ken in his net. : 


This relic of antiquity, precious 
in every point of view, and no less 
remarkable for its workmanship, 
than for the occasion on which it 
was made, and the extraordinary 
place and manner in which it was 
found, had been buried at the bottom 
of the Rhone more than two thou- 
sand years. 


Tt was, in fact, a votive shield, 
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presented to the heroic and excel- 
lent Scipio, as a monument of gra- 
titude and affection, by the imha- 
bitants of Carthage Nova, now the 
city of Carthagena, for his genero- 
sity and self-denial, in delivermg 
one of his captives, a most beauti- 
ful virgin, to her original lover; 
a story familiar to most classical, 
and te many general readers. 


i 





EXTRACT 


From an unfortunate Mother's 
(Lady Pennington’s ) advice 
To her daughters. 


“TY smavu first give you my ad- 
vice concerning employment, i be- 
ing of great moment to sect out in 
life in such a methed as may be 
nseful to yourselves, and beneficial 
to others. 





“ Time is invaluable ; its lossis 
wretrievabie ! The remembrance 
ef having made an ill use of it must 
be one of the sharpest tortures to 
those who are on the brink of eter- 
nity ! and what can yield a more 
unpleasing retrospect, than whoie 
years idied away in an rational, 
insignificant manner, examples of 
which are continually before your | 
eyes! Look on every day as a 
blank sheet of paper, put into your 
hands to be filled up : remember | 
the characters will remain to ende 
less ages, and that they never can 
be expunged ; be careful there- |} 
fore not to write any thing but 
what you may read with pleasure a 
thousand years after. I would not 


e-em gio ae 


|} convince you that there is not, 

















as might debar you from any in-, 
nocent amusement, suitable to your, 
P age, and agreeable to your inclina- 
tion. Diversions, properly regula- 
ted, ave not only allowable, but are 
absolutely necessary to youth, and 
are never criminal, but when ta-. 
| ken to excess ; that is, when. they 
' engross the whole thought, when. 

they are made the chief business 
of life: they then give a distaste 
| to every valuable employment, and. 

by a sort of infatuation, leaves tlre 
mind in a state of restless impati- 
ence, from the conclusion of ene, 

til the commencementofthe other. 
| This is the unfortunate disposition 
of many. Guard most carefully 
against it, for nothing can be at- 
tended with more pernicieus conse-. 
quences. A little observation wilk 


, amongethe human species, a set of 
more miserable beings, than those- 
who cannot live out of a constant 
succession of diversions. These, 
people have no comprehension of 
the more satisfactory pleasures to 
be found in retirement:. thought 
is insupportable, and consequently, 
solitude must be intolerable to 
them ; they area burden to them-. 
selves, and a pest to their acquaint- , 
ance, by vainly seeking for happi-, 
ness in. company, where they are 
seldom acceptable. I say vainly,, 
for true happiness exists only in 
the mind, nothing foreign can give 
it. The utmest to be attained by 
what is called a gay life, isa short 
forgetfulness of misery, to be felt. 
with accumulated anguish in eve- 








be understood in a sense so strict 


ry interval of reflection. This rest. 
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Jess ternper is frequently the pro- 
duct of a too eager pursuit of plea- 
sure in the early part of life, to the 


} ' 


neglect ef those valuable improve- { 


ments which would lay the founda- 
tion of a more solid and permanent 
felicity. Youth is the season for di- 
version ; butit is also the season 
for acquiring knowledge, and for 
fixing useful habits, and for laying 
in a stock of such well-chosen ma- 


terials, aS may grow into a serene | 


happiness, which will increase 
with every added year of life, and 
will bloom in the fullest perfection 
jn the decline of it.’ 





In the fifth volume of this Miscellany 
we published the following mournfully 
descriptive. and affectingrelation. We 
are, at this time, solicited to republish 
it. 


THE DYING INFANT. 


THE taper was just gimmering 
in the socket, as the weary and sor- 
rowful mother awaked from a me- 
mentary slumber, to renew her 
anguish : she turned her eyes on 
her expiring infant, whose dim 
orbs were slowly turning in theif 
hollow abodes. It was midnight, 
and nothing was heard, except the 
strokes of the clock pendulum, and 
the heavy sighs of a disconsolate 
father, which mingled with the 
short deep breath of his suffering 
darling. 


Half raised, and leaning on his 
pillow, he had been watching the 
dread moment, ~when a sigh or a 
struggle should announce that hope 


{ 


| 


! 
' 
| 


| 








and life had together taken their 
everlasting flight. A sudden flut- 


ter drew the attention of the 


wretched parents from the me- 
lancholy object of their meditation 
—it was the expiring infant’s fa- 
vourite bird, whose food’ had beer 
neglected ever since the danger of 
its little admirer had absorbed all 
other care, and as the sad presage 
of its fate, it now expired! The 
parents looked alternately on each 
other, and on the bird, but at this 
instant, to add to their. distress, 
the candle ceased to burn, the father 
seized his infant’s hand—the mo- 
ther felt for its forehead, but the 
pulse was still, and all was cold ! 





If two negatives make an affir- 
mative, what will halfa dozen ne~ 
gatives make? A market woman 
going over Roxbury Neck, near 
Boston, observed she had left a box 
at some of the shops in town, the 
lid only being left in the cart. She 
sent her husband back, to enquire 
among a few shops, where she 
must have left it. With an anxious 
inquisitive countenance, he asked 
in several stores—JVobody don’t 
know nothing about no box that no- 
body left here with no kiver on, as 
nobody knows on, does there ? 


ABSENCE OF MIND. 


ALL absent people are favoura- 
bly received in the world. Every 
one loves them, not only because 
they divert them, and continually 
furnish new subjects of conversa- 
tion, but because they are incap:- 
ble of dissimulation and decei:. 
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IDEAS FOR SALE! 


AND 
Composition done atthe shortest Notice. 


Trmotuy Ervopitro, of the ci- 
ty of New-Yorkyoffers his services 
in the line of his profession—begs 
leave to inform merchants, mecha- 
nics, and masters of vessels, that' 
he will accommodate them with 
elegant eulogiums of their goods, 
workmanship, and knowledge of 
navigation. For keepers of hotels, 
and public houses, he will com- 
pose magnificent descriptions of 
their apartments, stables, out-hous- 
es, and all the appurtenances be- 
longing to their respective esta- 
blishments, and also of their capa- 
city to entertain their guests with 
facetious and instructive discourse. 





Young gentlemen about leaving 
College, who wish to have their 
commencement pieces written, he | 
will serve—and pledges himself 
to furnish them with such deciama- | 
tion, as upon delivery will shortly 
put them in a foam, and affect 
their audience after an extraordi- 
nary manner—he however, posi+ 
tively stipulates not seriously to en- 
danger their health. Aji apothe- 
caiies will find their advantage in 
calling on Mr. Eruditio, as he will 
write their advertisements with 
great confidence and powiposity, 
and can easily pen certificates of 
the efficacy of their medicines ; | 
and for all quack doctors, he will | 
write controversial pieces on me- | 
dical subjects, (both pro. and con.) | 
for the newspapers, by which the | 





community shaiJ be persuaded tha 
each of the disputants is a very as= 
tonishing physician. Servants who 
want places, will be supplied with 
characters, describing them as pos- 
sessing any qualities they may 
think fit to request, except that no 
man will be describedas coachman, 
except he has actually ridden on 
horseback ; and that no man will 
be described as cook, except he 
has been present at thie cooking 


of victuals. 
NewYork, August 2. 





pas 





Deaths in Philadelphia, during 
the last week—viz. adults 22 chil~ 
dren 66—Total 88. 
eee ee 


: 
MARRIED, 


7 


On Tuesday morning, in St. John’s 





Church, by the rev Bishop Moore, Mr. 
Henry Major, of the heuse of Major, 
Gillespie, and ‘Titus, to Miss Jane 
Moore, second daughter of Dr. Williams 
, Moore, all of this city. 


i OnM onday evening, by the reverend 


Dr Rodgers, the rev. Alexander Gunn, 
to Miss » arah Nichols. 

On S:turdav evening last, by the rev. 
Dr Abeel, Mr Henry Whitney, to 
Miss Mary Suvdum, daughter of H. 
, Suydam, Esq of Hallet’s Cove, Long-- 
' Island. 
| On Saturday evening last, by the rev. 
| Dr Miller, Mr. Henry Longley, to Miss 
| Elizabeth Tofts. : 

On Tuesday, by the rev. Dr Miller, 
Mr. Dominick C-assous, of Martinique , 
' to Miss Eliza Wilkie, daughter cf Mr. 
_ Edward Wilkie, of this city. 


DIED, ; 


On Tuesday evening, Mrs- Frances 
Trend ~On Monday, Mrs. Mary B. 
Lloyd, wife of Mr. Paul B. Lloyd —On 
Thursday, 21st ult. Mr. Wm.. Tabele, 
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From the American Citizen. 
e . 


4 

The respectable readers of this pub- | 
lication will rejoice that the “ Harp” of | 
Crara isnot ** hung upon the Willow. 
The accompanying lines, refreshing as 
sweet sleep, are beautifully descriptive 
ofthe nature and hues of the Flower 
which they celebrate. 


LINES 


Deposited on the pillow of a friend, with 
some Poppies. The well-ktown pro- 
perty of this flower, és to procure slegp. | 


4 


Buest Flow’rs! whileto my lips I press 
Your proudly brilliant scarlet glow, 
-Qh ! be ye mov’d, by soft caress, 
And now the boon I beg bestow. 


For I, your swelling buds have nurs’d, 
For I, have watch’d your op’ning 
bloom > 
And as ye fade, for fade ye must, 
. Have destin’d ye, an envied tomb, 


Haste then, fair flowers, thepillow strew 
Where Zelia droops her pensive head ; 
Steep every sense in Lethean dew, 
And spread sweet slumber round her 
bed. 


While ’midst that slumber, visions, gay 
As youth’s first hopes, or love’s first 
smile, 
Their evanescent charms display, 





And sooth with quickly varying wile. 





So may your buds, untouch’d remain, 
Nor pluck’d unworthy, deeper glow, 

When giddy folly, loud and vain, 
Would deck the object of his vow. . 


Light o'er your forms, his glance shefl 
rove, ) 


Nor heed the virtues they contain— 
Dear flowers ! the aid of suffering love, 
Of friendship’s sympathetic pain ! 


A nobler doom to vou is given ; 
Pale sickness asks of you repose ; 

For pining griefye open heaven, 
And speak oblivion to his woes. 


And oft affection, too, shall prove, 
Oft claim, like me, your healing pow’r, 

To close the languid orbs we love, 
And steal, from care, one. blissful 


hour, 
CL ARA. 


— > 


. ball 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


HIORACE, Ode 5th, Book 1st. 


TO PYRRHA. 


They are miserable who are her lovers = 
as for his own part, he has escaped 
Srom-the fascination of her charms, 
as from a shipwreck. 


Waar tender youth, with graceful 
smiles, 

Reposses, Phyrra, in your wiles; 

For whom, within some gvotto’s shade, 

Or on a bed of roses laid, 

Your golden hair you gently braid. 

Ah, he will mourn your changing love, 

And blame the fickle gods above. 

He who leves you, oft must dread 

The clouds collecting o’er his head, 

Whilst ternpests over ocean spread. 

He who hopes in you to find, 

A disengaged and constant mind, 

Is ignorant of the faithless gale, 

Which gently secms to swell his sail, 
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But he must know you sure must fail. |' When stepping o’er our Broadway 
. Thestemple’s sacred walls yet shew, street, 

How near the rocks my vessel flew; A pup came barking at his feet ; 

For high suspended, all may see, A stander by observed the play, 


Moist vestments offered there by me— 


To Neptune, monarch of the sea. 
Aratus. 


————e 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Enigmatical list of Bachelors in ‘ 
Broadway. 


1. A pleasant beverage in summer. 
“2 The distincton of male and female, 
andaweight. 

8. To study— a numerical letter—and 
a stove, transposing two letters.’ 

4. A lofty title. 

5. Three fiifths of what lovers prize, 
and two thirds of a definite article. 

6. To close, and a vowel. 

7. Two thirds of the ocean, and three 
fourths of a rope. 

8. A soft vegetable substance with in- 
serting a letter. 

9. A trade. 

10. The art of making some kind of li- 
quor, and to move, changing a letter. 

ll. To warm wine,— and, whoever, 
wherever, whatever. 


12. A man’s christian name, and a 
male child. ]. F. 


A. solution of the above is requested 
for our next number. 


—y? 
A Double Entendre. 


A city fop, with haughty walk, 
Would often o’er the Batt’ry stalk. 
One day, in boots that might earpaes 


|| “ He sees a puppy in the boots.” 


And wonder’d why the pup should bay, 
A boy replied, with wit accute, 


—_—_— 
Ps oo 
THE PAIN OF ABSENCE. 


How hard is absence to be borne, 
When hope the lover flies ! 
How burns his bosom to return! 
_ Yet fate his wish denies. 


Deep fix ‘d within his labouring busest, 
His empire, Love maintains ; 

There the dear image once impress 'd, > 
Unsullied still remains. - 


Each relic now, with zealous care 
Presery'd its value knows ; 

Each gift, presented by his fair, 
A comfort now bestows. 


Oh ! may not eer this hopeless love ! 
Her heart like his distress ; 
From her, kind heav’n such pains re. 
move ! 
*T will make him feel them less. 


OD > > 


Tus Miscellany is published in haif- 
yearly volumes, at one dollar each -vol. 
TERMS. 

To city residents who subs¢ribe for 
one year, one dollar in advance—and the 
remainder at the close of the term. 

Persons who reside out of the city, to 
pay in advance for the volume, or vo- 
lumes, for which they subscribe. 

Letters, post paid, enclosing the amt. 
will be strictly attended to. 











The reflexivity of glass, ~ 
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